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out of prison. She helped them by picking
away bits of the shell as it broke, to let the
light in at their tiny windows.

10.  At last seven little yellow things as
soft as satin cried, " peep, peep!"   in a
pretty -whisper round her feet.   Their bills
and their feet were rather flat, it is true,
but what of that ?   Betty loved them as if
they were her own chicks.

11.  " Of course I do not expect that they
will be quite so handsome, so clever, or so
good as if born from my own eggs," said

she.
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12.  "They   will  be   poor   weak   little
things.    I can  see that they are rather
stupid, even now, from their staying in
the shells a week longer than they ought.

13.  " But I must take a little extra care
with them!"    Very  proud  was  Mother
Betty, but in spite of all her fondness, the
young ducks gave her much trouble.

14.  They would not come when they
were called.    And they would play in the
gutter.    They dabbled with  their  little
yellow feet in the black mud, as often as
ever they could.                  ,